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Satire should, like a potsh'd razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely félt or seen.—Lapy MonTacue. 


‘Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of Political history. They supply information as to the personal habits, aad 


often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere 
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John Bull to swallow a dose of cant, John is very naturally 
fixing his upturned but leering eyes upon a substantial piece of 
beef which is being removed from his anxious gaze by the off- 
cious hand of the authorities. 

This caricature is very naturally suggested by the recent 
introduction of a Bill to secure the better Observance of the 
Sabbath, the provisions of which are to be as far as the poor 
are concerned in Liew of all other provisions for Sunday’s sus- 
tenance. The attempt is such as our caricature describes, 
viz.to torture the face of society into a form of sanctity for 
one day in the week, and in fact to leave the rich to continue 
in the uninterrupted indulgence of their accustomed luxuries, 
at the expense of the poorer classes, who are to be forced to 
forego the satisfaction of their absolute wants merely for the 


sake of keeping up appearances. By the proposed enactment, 


8 2} he who on Sunday rides in an omnibus is on the road to the 

ji 2 devil, while they who loll in carriages, are still eligible to be 

z 8 saved,—he who eats and drinks in a house of public entertain- 

fh fo >| ment according to Sir Audrew Agnew, will eat and drink 
shies RAEN damnation to himself, while the domestic gourmand is not to 


The above earicature represents John Bull under the hands 
of Sir Andrew Agnew, who is endeavouring to twist his face 
iuto a shape appropriate to the Sabbath, and by every kind of 
ridiculous contortion to give it at least the outward appearance 
ef sanctity. Every derangement of the features does however 
but impart an extravagant wildness to the face, and absurdity 
is the only effect of each attempt to invest the visage with 
the semblance of solemnity. Piety docs not consist in the 
elongation of the mouth, or the elevation of the eyebrows, and 
though the puritanical Scotchman is endeavouring to tempt 


Vout. II. 


That meat is 


unhallowed which is served out at so much per plate, and a four 


be debarred a place in the bosom of Abraham. 


penny bason of soup taken on Sunday at an eating-house, is set 
down as a certain introduction to Belzebub. Is it to be be- 
lieved that Satan will shun the overloaded tables of the great 
and the wealthy, to take his seat at the poor man’s shilling 
ordivary, or that he will avoid the gentleman’s carriage, aad 
take his place in a stage coach or an omnibus? Is it so great 
an enormity to do any work for the public, while it is veaial to 


perform services on the Sabbath fora private gentieman? [i 








60 
the crime be equal, why should Sir Andrew Agnew leave the 
servants of great people to be damned for their employers, 
while he interferes so rigidly to achieve the salvation of those 
who are willing to employ themselves on the Lord’s day in acts 
of public utility. Why this distinction of persons in the appli- 
cation of the proposed bill; why interfere to save from damna- 
tion the waiter at an obscure cook shop, and abandon the foot- 
It is 


ot to be supposed that when the world comes to be judged, 


man ina private family to the clutches of Belzebub ? 
exceptions will be made in favour of the minions of the great ; 
and that while the man who waited on Sunday in a public coffee 
house will be reserved for the flames, eternal happiness will be 
awarded to the minion who attended on the Sabbath at some 
eutertainment of the aristocracy. If it be impious to hand a 


muffin on the Lord’s day, the eonsideration of its having been 
carried ona silver salver, will not be admitted as a plea in 
palliation of the enormity. If two cooks should stand con- 
victed of having practised their calling on Sunday, can it be 
supposed mercy will be shown to one, who happened to dress 
the dinner of a Lord, while eternal punishment will await the 
ether who may have chanced to have been employed in a public 
eating-house. If then in both cases the guilt would be the 
same, either there should be no legislative interference at all, 
or it should not be of that partial nature which will admit the 
rich to indulge in their luxuries on Sundays at the enormous 

If the fanati 
suggest a scheme for rendering the Sabbath what it ought to 


be - 


Figaro, but restriction is no help to religion, and a forced 


price of so many souls per Sabbath. ral Agnew can 


‘a day of general rest, he should have the cordial support of 


appearance of solemnity would be no sign of piety. 

In addition to the other parties who will be aggrieved by the 
proposed measure, there is a large and helpless body against 
whom it will most materially militate—we allude to the chil- 
dren of the metropolis, who have forwarded to us a petition 
against the abolition of the Sunday traffic in sweetmeats, &c., 
and as their remonstrance is just, we readily give it publicity. 

The humble petition of the Children of the Metropolis. 

SHEWETH, 

That your petitioners are exceedingly fond of lollipops— 

That your petitioners do receive pocket money averaging 
about two-pence per week each, payable upon Sunday— 

That your petitioners having a holiday on that day, find it 
the fittest opportunity for laying out the money alluded to— 

That your petitioners cannot lay it out in the way to them 
most agreeable if the sale of lollipops on Sunday be prohibited, 
and that therefore if Sir Andrew Agnew’s Bill be passed, your 
petitioners will be deprived of a great part of the sweets of 
their only holiday— 

That your petitioners do not think they shall go to the devil 
Sabbath. 


And your petitioners therefore pray that though you may 


for sucking sweetmeats on the 


find it expedient to shut up every other kind of shop, and to 


eud to al] other street traffic, you will graciously intro- 


put an 
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ON. 
duce into your act a clause, by which the sale of tom trot, 
rock, 


Toffey, bulls-eyes, and all other sweetmeats of every kind and 


allecampane, brandy balls, almond-hard-bake, Everton 


description whatsoever shall be still lawful upon the Lord’s 


day— 
And your petitioners as in duty bound will ever pray, &c. &e. 


THE INTERPRETER. 


Court Calumunies. 

The King presided at a diuner party given to the Order of the Bath 
and appeared in the bighest spirits. He took his wine as usual, and 
addressed the company twice with flucucy and eflect.—Court Journal. 

It is with extreme pain we point attention to the foregoing 
libel on the King, for who can for a moment doubt that the 
basé slanderer insinuates the inebriety of his most pudssant 
Majesty. Every one must see the force of the dark hint about 
‘¢ much spirit’ and “addressing the company twice with flue ney.” 
It is, we lament to say it, quite palpable that the Court Jour- 
nal wishes its readers to believe that William the 4th was 
beastly merry, and that filthy drink had got the better of the 
royal pericranium. Is it not horrible sugh ‘calumnie 's Should go 
forth to the world, for what can be more contemptible to con- 
template than a “ muzzy monarch.” We have thought it ou 
duty to lay last week’s Court Journal before the Attorney 
General, with a strong recommendation to prosecute, 


Royal Pursuits. 

The Queen has presented the Royal Academy at St. Ferdinand with 
a picture in oil colours, painted by her Majesty, and representing 
Psyche and Cupid.—Frivate correspondence of the Morning Herald, 

It is at all events novel for a Queen to turn artist, though it 
it is hardly fair for royalty to enter the field of competition 
with genius. Sycophancy is sure to find superior merits in the 
work of a Queenly hand, and besides as a mere question of 
business, one trade at a time is sufhcient for any one to follow. 
It is true that the trade of royalty allows more leisure than any 
other, and considering the nonentities that Queens usually are, 
they are as well employed in daubing cauvass, as in meddling 
with government. We wish Queens nearer home would emulate 
her Majesty of Spain, and we submit that it would be likely to 
restore popularity to a certain illustrious lady, if she would con- 
descend to leave off playing with the sceptre, and would assume 
the painter’s pallet. 

It would be a novel hit to announce a new piece at one ol 
the theatres, with the ‘‘ whole of the scenery painted by he 
most gracious Majesty Queen Adelaide.”’ By the bye, that 
duodecimo edition of George the 4th, the old Princess Augusta 
has been issuing from the press a collection of stupid canzonets, 
which the Times has eulogised in a leading article. We have 
seen them ourselves, and are glad to find in them a pure strain 
of familiar national music, in fact they abound in snatches from 
the touching old English melody of ** High diddie diddle.” 


A Premium for Ignorance. 

Young’s mother said his father was a coachman, and she was in service. 
The prisoner lived with two old ladies ; she had taught him to read and 
write, 

Mr. Laing said it was useless knowledge.—Police Report of Txesday. 

The above is of a piece with Laing’s usual conduct, for it is 
not extraordinary to find a man talking like a fool, whom we 
are constantly reprehending for acting like a Rashad Igno- 
rance is favourable to brut: lity, and by a logical de duction it 
appears that Laing must be favourable to ignorance. ** Reading 
and writing,” ¢ ins the Hatton Garden Jeffreys, ‘do not constitute 
useful knowledge.” Can the fellow inform us how he discrimi- 
nates between what is useful and what is not? Can the 
advocate of ignorance explain what knowledge will be of any 
use, if it has not reading and writing to bear it company. A 
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man like Laing must have suffered materially from the general 
comprehension of these elementary branches of education, for 
if we for example could not write the Figaro, or the nation 
could not read it, those eunormities would be concealed, by the 
exposition of which we have pledged ourselves to remove Laing 
from the bench of magistrates. 


ENGLISH MELCDIES, N°. 37. 


The following song, which is written to a very well known 
tune, gives aslight but connected sketch of Lord Grey’s progress 
fiom the time he undertook the task of government. 

Arr.—One morn when I was brewing. 


Ove night when I'd been storming, 
With wine my bosom warming, 
Of love quite full for Johnny Bull, 
Thinks I, Vil go reforming. 
Oh yes, I will, 
Indeed I will, 
Tol de rol, &e. 


Luck into office brought me, 
Th’ expectant nation sought me, 
i felt inclined to liberal mind, 
So in the fit they caught me. 
Indeed they did, 
Yes, that they did, 
Tol de rol, Xc. 


But when I snugly came in, 
The cause I soon grew tame in ; 
The people said * the Earl’s afraid,’’ 
My vacililation blaming. 
Oh yes, they did, 
Indeed they did, 
Tol de rol, &e. 


So soon T brought a bill in, 
Adapted well for stilling 
The nation’s fear, lest ’'d appear 
To be at last a villain. 
Oh yes, I did, 
Indeed I did, 
Tol de rol, &e. 


But in another session, 
‘l'o make a full confession, 
A Whig in grain, could I abstain 
From doing some oppression. 
Ob no, I couldn’t, 
No, that I couldn’t, 
Tol de vol, Xe. 


So not to be diseursive, 
A measure quite subversive 
Of right, I plan’d for Ireland, 
And eall’d it the Coercive. 
Yes, that I did, 
Indeed, | did, 
Tol de rol, Xe. 


Said Bull, ** You rascal sinister 
Think I’d have such a minister, 
Get out,” he cried, but I replied 
“* Not now that I am in [ stir.” 
Go out I won't, 
No, that I wou’t, 
Tol de rol, &e. 


BROUGHAMIANA, NO. 16. 





ee 


Notwithstanding the anxieties that disturb the minds and 
the dissensions which agitate the upinious of the Cabinet, the 
mighty Brougham has still all the elasticity of his wit, and all 
the vigour of his intellect. Even when talking on that sorest 
of topics the progress of liberal opinions, he still ean be facetious, 
and contrives to utter a joke even when the theme happens to be 
the increase in the strength of the Radicals. A few days ago, 
he was conserving with Grey on what the latter was pleased to 
term the blackguardisim of some of the extreme liberals, and 
fiully was unfairly instanced as a specimen, ‘* Come, come,” 


~! 


said the Chancellor, “let us give the devil his due. Gully is 
a man of various accomplishments, for he is not only a scientific 
character in the pugilistic department of art, but he is a painter 
of no ordinary power.” ‘A painter,’ exclaimed the premier, 
“What do you mean?” « Why my dear fellow,” continued the 
Chancellor, “ he is what I have described him, for he throws 
in his touches with a master hand, and for producing effects in 
body colours, black and blue, there is not a limner who could 
be pronounced his equal.” 

It is well known that recently there has been a select party 
including Brougham, the Duke of Wellington, and the King on 
a visit to Stoke Farm, the seat of Lord Sefton. It has been 
insinuated that there is something on the fapzs with respect to 
changes in the Ministry, and the association of the Chancellor 
with the hero of Waterloo has induced unpleasant surmises of 
a Tory complexion being given to an anticipated new Cabinet. 
We can bowever undertake to soothe the excited nation on this 
point, and to announce on authority nobody dare dispute, that 
the conversations between the two illustrious persons above 
named, have been more of a general than of a political character. 
As an instance will have more weight than a mere general 
asseveration, we give a specimen of the intercourse between 
the Duke and the Chancellor, which must be veracious, for no 
one but the Lord on the Woolsack cou!d have said the singularly 
biting thing to which we are about to give publicity. Wellington, 
in the course of a conversation on the various modes of capital 
punishment, gave it as his opinion that he conld considerably 
amend the English method of hanging. ‘‘ Indeed,” answered 
the Chancellor with an air of cutting courtesy, ‘J sincerely 
wish your Grace had an opportunity of carrying your laudable 
design into execution, for of all men in the world, you are in 
my opinion the one who would be most likely to improve upon 
the gallows.” 


GLOUCESTERIANA, N®, 38. 

The Duke the other day treated Higgins to a walk, and they 
both went into the Park to see the drilling of the soldiers. His 
Royal Highness was much annoyed at the pertinacity with which 
the Serjeant ordered his men from time to time to “ Right about 
face.” At length the Duke was so enraged, that he went up 
to the officer end enquired “ what the devil he meant by telling 
the men to write about face. How can you expect them to 
write about face or any thing else,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ when you 
know they havn’t got any pens.” Higgins loosened his crayet 
in time to prevent convulsions, 

At the conclusion of the drill, the word of command was 
given to the soldiers to “ Fall out.” ‘* Gracious heavens,” 
roared the Duke, “‘ what are you about. Are you mad, Sir, to 
tell His Majesty’s soldiers to fall out, when if they quarre!] 
among themselves, there can be no answering for the conse- 
quences.” Higgins swallowed his pocket handkerchief at ove 
gulp to check his risibility. 
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BREVITIES., 





‘* Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 





Very Liberal. 

The character of Lord Lyndhurst is entitled to be spoken ot 
with the greatest respect, for as it has long ago gone, we shou'd 
apply to it the principle of “ De mortius nil nisi bonum.” 
Never speak ill of the dead. 

Epigram, 

(On Lyndhurst’s supposed difficulties.) 
That Lyndhurst strictly pays his way 
In what is call’d ‘* hard cash” they say, 

The truth of which I’d gladly bet, 
For they who hint the cash is hard, 
All double meanings to discard, 

Mean simply that ’tis hurd to get. 
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Epigram. 
Mr. Bentley has been appointed publisher to his Majesty.—Court Circular. 
It gives us real pleasure to aver 
His Majesty has got a publisher— 
For, we may hope, when at the fact we look, 
The King will very soon be brought to book. 


A prediction verified. 

When the Whigs took office it was said by their friends that 
they would do the country all the good imaginable. They have 
not disappointed expectation on this point, for they have achieved 
all the good imaginable, though they may have failed in doing 
any of the good actual. 


A long journey. 

It must be admitted that in this country a very little money 
goes a very great way; for example from the poor man’s 
pocket to the Treasury. 


An ominous name. 


The financial statement of the Ministers is so unsatisfactory 
with respect to the taxes it is intended to reduce, that the 
Whigs may have to Judge when the statement alluded to will 
well deserve the name of the Budget. 

4 new definition. 

Since a certain lady has given her attention to political 
economy, she has broached so many absurd doctrines that the 
old saying of “ All my eye and Betty Martin oh!” has given 


place to the more modern one of ‘ All my eye and Harriet 
Martineau.” 





THEATRICALS. 


Having hunted the Nigger from the boards of Covent Garden, 
which he had sacrilegiously attempted to profane, we find him 
this week skulking in Saint George’s Fields, and continuing his 
unhallowed attempts upon Othello at the Surrey, which has 
lately become the Refuge for the Destitute. The unhappy 
blackamoor has likewise played Mungo, and in order to give 
him a fair trial, we ventured into an onion and porter atmosphere 
of about 180 degrees of heat, to witness the Nigger’s debut in 
@ humorous character. Such mature blackguardism never was 
exhibited even at the Surrey, as was evinced by the African 
Roscius in his acting in the Padlock. He made mouths, sniffed, 
and snorted to so loathsome an extent, blew his nose upon his 
fingers with such an alacrity of nastiness, and behaved zn toto 
so disgustingly, that we quitted the house with the most unaf- 
fected indisposition. ‘The Nigger has taken an oath to eut our 
critical throat for our just reduction of his impious pretensions, 
but he has really had sufficient revenge in the spasm of horror 
that he occasioned us by his awful vulgarity in Mungo. It is 
however, a pleasing reflection for us, that, though we have not 
wholly prevented the execution of the enormity, we have, at 
least, cansed its commission to take place in a part of the 
metropolis where it will not excite such abhorrence as it would 
have done within the walls of a National theatre. Having 
perfurmed our duty to the town, the Nigger’s name will not 
again profane the pages of Figaro. ™ 

Sheridan Knowles produced his play of the Wife on Wed- 
nesday, which is too late in the week for us to speak of its 
merits. Our eriticism coming later than some other’s, will 
perhaps be rather an advantage to the nation, for we doubtless 
Shall have many errors to correct, and much twaddle to expose 
n the criticisms of our contemporaries, 

Bunn, the little footman-like looking fellow, whom we have 


alluded to as being remarkable for his red face and his velvet 
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breeches—Bunn, is the new lessee of Drury Lane theatre ' 
Having managed to loose 25,000/. for Capt. Polhill, he intends 
trying the experiment on his own account, and though he has 
not made the house do for his master, he is about to try and 
make it do for himself. It is by his advice all the foreigners 
that have figured this season, were brought over to the exclu- 
sion of English performers, and it 1s said, the small man intends 
co-operating with Laporte in an anti-national scheme to get 
rid of native genius altogether, and to devote the stages of both 
houses to the display of dirty mimes from France, and squalling 
singers from Italy. This crusade against the English drama 
we shall of course strongly oppose, and should the scheme of 
the two lessees be persisted in, it will be our duty to the per- 
formers of this country, to obtain for them the opening of a 
third theatre. It is well known that we are most warmly 
devoted to the interests of the poor actors, and if we do occa- 
sionally stun a few of them with the Herculean club of criticism, 
it is entirely for their own good that we chastise them, and we 
are always the first to advocate the redress of their grievances, 

We are glad to say the English Opera house is filling ex- 
ceedingly well, owing to the excellence of the performances, 
and Mr. Arnold will lose nothing by the influenza, which has 
closed most of the less attractive establishments. ‘The Hay- 
market will we hope do better than it has done, but the illness 
of the company has been a great drawback on the exertions of 
the manager. ‘The pieces were being positively played by 
Gallott and the two Coveneys, for the influenza had spared all 
the bad performers, and seizing only on talent, left free all the 
bores of the Haymarket establishment. Nothing short of the 
cholera could quiet the grating throat of the croaking Gallott, 
and the black death alone could influence the leather lungs of 
the brawny Coveney. 

We have received a letter from a most respectable individual 
residing in Lambeth, complaining of the indecencies nightly 
perpetrated by the clown at Astley’s amphitheatre, which it is 
our painful duty to point out as a fit object for the interference 
of the suppression of vice society. The filthy biped who 
wallows in the saw-dust of this establishment in all the luxury 
of manure and orange peel, is, we are told, in the habit of com- 
mitting indecent assaults on the persons of respectable females, 
who imprudently mix in the rufhanly gang constituting the pit 
portion of the audience at the place we have alluded to. His 
filthy ribaldry is objectionable even when unaccompanied by 
violence, but when the act of a rufhan Is united with the 
language of a blackguard, the performance of the clown ceases 
to be amenable to a critical tribunal, and positively becomes a 
matter for the interference of the authorities. Our correspon- 
dent complains also of being spit at, but this he must expect 
at Astley’s, where a discharge of rheum into a neighbour’s 
face, seems to be regarded merely as an act of pleasantry. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
The plan for evading the Stamp Duties on Newspapers has been anti- 
cipated by the odious Six Acts. Every monthly publication must be 
published within a few days of the first of the month. 
We have received a book called the Cricketer’s Guide, which gives a 
capital account of the game of Cricket, with some very interesting 
anedotes of famous Cricketers, 
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In days THE 


TERRIFIC PENNY MAGAZINE; 


With Cuts by Seymvur and other artists of celebrity. 
Country orders should be sent up instantly te W. Strange, publisher. 
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a few 


PATENT WATERPROOF BEAVER HATS.—The only 

Waterproof Beaver Hats that are sanctioned by the King’s Royal Letters Patent, 
which combine every improvement in quality, shape, aud colour ofthe last hali century, 
are those manufactured by ROBERT FRANKS & Co., 140, Regent Street, and 62, 
Redcross Street, City. 
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